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Summary: It was dark ... cold ... and you were in a lot of pain. I didn't 
have much to live for, and I don't have a family. I have been a long 
for 20 years... I was a lost cause. Until I found something that I 
hadn't seen all my life, and a bond that I never knew existed. And 
that's when I learned to speak again... But like they always say "You 
can get comfortable, but not to comfortable..." 


How to Train a Haunted Dragon 
_* *PLEASE READ ! * *_ 

Hiccup ' s POV 

It was a morning day on Berk, the birds were singing and dragons were 
either sleeping or ... sleeping . Yeah... I was up early helping my mom 
with the sick and injured dragons that were injured in the storm from 
3 days ago. We kind of have to stay up. Most of the dragons were 
okay, but one young Deadly Nadder decided it would be fun to play in 
the storm, and since everyone was inside the Great Hall dodging the 
storm nobody knew he left... well other than the mother of the Nadder, 
and the owners of it. 

So this young dragon was found about half a mile away from the town 
with a broken wing, three broken horns, and we had to take off his 
right leg. He is getting better, but he is still recovering from his 
broken wing, and he has to get used to not having two legs anymore. I 
feel bad for the fella, but it was his mistake, and I think his 
lesson was learned. 

When the sun started to should itself more over the horizon, and 
that ' s when vikings started to emerge from their homes at a 
relatively slow pace. I hadn't noticed before but I didn't see 
Toothless anywhere, but why would I worry? I have been in this hut 
with injured and ill dragons all morning. I don't even know if he is 
awake. Which reminds me . . . I need to go wake up rascal. 



Toothless POV 


Grrr... I slowly opened my eyes with the sun piercing them. It took 
around 10 seconds for my eyes to adjust to the light when I had a 
dream of black. Getting up I heard a couple bones crack as I slowly 
stretch to relieve the held position. It has been 2 years since I 
have been Alpha. Being a 22 year old night fury as an Alpha is a lot 
to place in front of ones eyes, and for 18 of those long years not 
seeing any of my own species is also nerve quaking. I know it's not 
something for most dragons to worry about of anything ... well unless 
they lived on some island far far FAR away from any other dragons 
reach. But being the "Offspring of lightning and death itself" 
we... urn... I still need someone to fill the void in my heart and life 
with . 

Noticing that I am standing there being stared at by Hiccup with a 
worried look planted on his face, I guess I was standing and staring 
for a while. 

"What's wrong Toothless? You don't seem like yourself." He sounded 
like he didn't want me to notice that he was staring at me when I had 
my frozen faze. 

'I'm alright Hiccup...," I said placing a fake smile on my face, but 
that face went plummeting when I remembered he couldn't understand 
dragon. His eye brow rose up, and he stood with a hand on his 
hip . 

"Ya know... I feel like your lying when you end it with a face that 
looks like that. Look I know something is bothering you, and I know I 
am probably no help because I can't understand you, nor can I even 
tell you what I think or if I had any advise for you. I'm sorry" His 
face almost looked like he was gonna cry... I almost laughed. To be 
honest Hiccup almost never cried and if he was on the verge of tears 
now then I am guessing he means it. I walked closer to him and nudged 
his face. He placed his hands on the side of my head and smiled his 
usual smile. His eye grew wide when he looked out of the window. I 
took my face back from his grip and looked out into the view of the 
town not noticing what he was looking at. Not knowing what was 
happening that moment. Hiccup decided to make it worse with a yell 
and a jump. 

"OH MY GODS Toothless! I forgot I had to meet Astrid at the training 
academy for the dragon training lesson!" When he said this I 
immediately jumped and stared at him with a death glare because he 
scared all the black off my scales. 

"Oops sorry Bub I didn't mean to scare you..." He scratched his head 
with one hand like he does when he is trying to apologies but doesn't 
really seem to mean it... I rolled my eyes and started walking down 
the stares only to find Cloudjumper lying by the fire with his eyes 
closed. I walked out of the house hoping that there wasn't a bunch of 
dragons waiting for me. And to my surprise and liking there was no 
dragon outside waiting for me. But something that did catch my 
attention would be the group of vikings and dragons flying off to 
somewhere away from the town. I turned to Hiccup when he was suddenly 
standing by my side. As if he read my mind he asked me the same 
question that I was going to "ask" him. 

"So... where do you think they are going?" I turned to look back at 



the vikings flying off, but to my surprise Hiccup was WAY calmer than 
he usually is. "Ya know I think we should go check out what they are 
going after..." He looks at me with a smile and then hops on my back. 
Before I could feel the wind in my face, on my back, and tracing my 
wings. Astrid came running up to Hiccup. 

"Hiccup! Hiccup! Your wont believe what we just found!" She spoke 
through pants. 

"What? What did you find? Wait... is that where all those vikings are 
going?" Astrid turned and looked at the flock of vikings flying over, 
they were now a distance away, but she could still see them. 

"Oh no..." Was all that came out of her mouth. "We gotta move! We 
have to stop them Hiccup! Stormfly come here girl!" She yelled to her 
dragon and Stormfly was at her side in 3 seconds. We flew up into the 
air and it didn't take long for us to catch up with them. Ha! I mean 
it would always be easy catching up to these riders who didn't have 
much experiences riding off Berks shores. 


End 
f lie . 



